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showed pain. I cannot recollect all that was said,
but she asked me to have a drink with her before
went away. I had had enough already, and I knew it
was usual for a woman to ask a man to have a drink
so that he would feel obliged to pay for the whole
bottle. I was not going to fall for that and I very
politely asked to be excused.
" You are not angry with me, are you ? " she said.
" Not at all, why should I be ? "
A"' Well, never mind, but will you do me a favour ?
I have a request to make/'
" Certainly, what can I do for you ? "
" Dance with me once before you go/'
I took off my coat, put down my hat and took her
on to the floor. We danced silently to a tango. I felt
her supple body in my arms. I looked into those
eyes again. Yes, they were full of suffering and
sorrow. She broke the silence.
" You will probably think me cheap and common.
I have behaved like that. Maybe you are right to
think so. But for three days I have wanted to meet
you. Now you are leaving. So I had to ask you to
dance with me, if only once. Will you forgive
me ? "
I felt flattered, though I did not believe a word of
what she said. But it made me curious.
" Three days ?    Where ? " I asked.
" Here. I came here on Friday for the first time
with some friends. I noticed you. I liked your